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Mr. Geſner's Writings, from the Hand of the 
88. 


ingenious Mrs. Co/lyer in the Death of Abel, W a 
from the equally admired Tranſlation of that 
Gentleman's Paſtorals, it will be therefore doubt- 
lefs unneceſſary to recommend the Subject of the 


following Poems, they being ſelected from ſome of 


A 3 thoſe 


HE Public having had ſuch recent Proofs 


of the elegant and ſentimental Turn of 


3 3 „ 1 —— 


iv PREFACE. 


thoſe Paſtorals in which the Verſifier thinks the 
Beauties of Nature are finely delineated. And as 
they wear ſo pleaſing an Aſpect in a Kind of poetic | 
Proſe (if the Expreſſion may be allowed) She was 
induced to imagine their Charms would not be di- 


miniſhed by the Decoration of Verſe. Whether. 


She has been able to ſupport their native Elegance 


and Dignity of Stile, She cannot pretend to deter- 
mine, but entirely ſubmits her Attempt to the 


Candor of a poliſned and judging Age. 


THE only Merit She claims is the Choice of 


her Authors, as perhaps there never appeared, in 


Germany or England, Perſons of a more refined 


ſentimental Turn of Writing than the two Gentle- 


men * from whoſe Works She has preſumed to 
ſelect 


Geßner, Jobnſon. 


„„ 
ſelect Subjects for her Verſification. This is her 
only Sanction. And ſhould She be happy enough 
to entertain the Public (at a Time when Royal Ex- 
ample diffuſes a Luſtre over every Virtue) She will 
with Pride exult, that her leiſure Moments have 
been ſo well employed. But ſhould ſhe fail of that 
Happineſs, She will at leaſt have this Conſolation, 


that the Attem t however was Praiſe worthy. 


The AUTHOR. 


. 


= 
0 6 
& * 
: - 
Y ov. \ - 27 . 
1 * * ” 8 
= 1 
] ) |] 
* A by * N * . N 5 U 7 7 
_ XU * \ * 9 
. 3 % > p - 
8 4 * | L "es ” * ; 
f 8 5 * * 
) 
* * den CE * 
5 '# * 2 oe k 4 9 1 „ F 
A 4 
n - AH * , 
> ”" 
— 
5 
* 


p Ar HN IS 


ce The SHOT NS of wintry Time will quickly paſs, 
© And one unbounded Spring encircle all.” 


TroMesoN, 


NE Morn, when hoary Winter gan his Reign, 


And fleecy Show'rs had whiten'd o'er the Plain, 
Young Daphnis, muſing by his chearful Fire, 

Pleas'd, in his Straw-crown'd Hutt, attun'd his Lyre ; 

The crackling Wood with ſprightly Ardor blaz'd, 5 
While through his little Caſement Daphnis gaz d, 

And thus he lang —— * Hail, inter, tho leverc, 
© Thy Charms are fiziking as the blooming Year, 


How pleaſant * tis to ſee the melting Ray, 


Smiling thro' Miſts that hover o'er the Day, 1 


[8] 
What charming Landſcapes do the Vallies yield, 
* The Snow how brilliant that adorns the F ield; "$NA 


© The leaf-leſs Branches and the apleſs Trees, RW rg: 
* Robd in new Beauty, ſparkle as they freeze. 


A 


© Thoſe Hedges, late array'd in flow'ry Pride 128 


ö That might for Fragrance with the Roſe have vied, 
i Though loſt their Sweets, are yet ſuperbly dreſt, 


© And Wature's Hand impearls their ruffet Veſt, * 9 85 3 
© Tendrils'of Corn ſhoot forth in verdant Blades, 


| © Diftufing Softneſs o'er the op'ning Glades. - "il 
: © How gay the briery Twigs and pointed Thorn 1 \ 
1 © Cruſted in glitt ring Froſt, the Scene adorn; 
c Tranſparent Icicles like Dew-drops run, 
| ewa with the Wind and ſparkle i — 8 
/ The lowing Herds no more their Paſture tread, 28 
| Nor rove luxuriant midſt the Cowſlip Mead; 
; 6 Pha bleating Flocks no more on Knot-graſs feed, 
; Nor tending Shepherd tunes his Paſtoral- reed 
: © But, in the litter'd: Stall and cloſe pen'd Fold 
4 Exulting, view afar the Winter's Cold: 30 | 
80 


[9] 


* $o hard the Barth, that ſcarce a Step remains 
© To ſpeak the docile Oxens uſeful Pains, K 
Who, from the diſtant Shed, laborious bear 207 101 
The hoarded Fagots of the former Year. 5} ba 
© Gone are the Tenants from the deſert Grove, 4 U 35 


© And flown to warmer Climes to warble Love ; 
© Save the lone Titmouſe chaunting ſtill her Note, 
And hardy Wren who ſwells her little Throat; 
| © The Sparrow too, ſtill tunes domeſtic Song, 
© And while he chirping calls, he hops alen; 45 


— : 


My willing Hand his preſſing Want ſupplies, 1W 3 


La) 


Which thankful peck'd again he mounts the Skies ö 


© Nor Snow, nor Froſt, prevents their tribute-Lay, ] 1 


n 


Doſt thou, O Man! ſuch conſtant Homage pay ? 
© See where yon ſpreading Oak its Shelter lends, 45 


A 


Where diſtant Smoak in tow'ring Curves aſcends ; 1 9 8 
Beneath that ruſtick Roof my Phillis dwells, ! 
© That Maid who All our Village Maids excells; | 


A 


-_ 


Even now, perhaps, her Thoughts delighted rove 


” 


On abſent Daphnis, and his faithful Love; 14 gg 
| | B Haply 
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[ 10 ] 


of Haply her Shepherd's Praiſe ſhe deigns | to ſing. 


Ly 


And chaunts ſoft Withes for the diſtant Spring: 
For then our Flocks tagether ſweetly ſiray,, 


Fo 


A 


And ſocial Converſe gilds each. lovely Day; 


Sweet is her Converſe, beauteous too the Maid, 


A 


Fair as the Spring 1 in. op ning. Buds array 


A 


Yet Charms more laſting my Affections bing 
SC. 


«© Ardent I've lov'd. her, ever ſince that Day 


N 


I love my Phillis for her gen rous Mind. 


+ Alexis Goats did o'er yon Mountain Rray 3 RB 


When the young Shepherd, from the 1 Rock, 
c Explor d the Cauſe of his diminiſh'd F loek ; a 

There his two Geaſs (the ONE, WAS. big with young): 
He murder'd vie as oer the Cliff he hung. 

© Now riſing Sighs Alexis Boſom ſwell, 

And guſhing Tears his. honeſt. Anguith tell; 

Filial Affection rends. his tender Breaſt, 

While for an aged Sire. he's fore diſtreſt. 

« For oh | alas | my Father's-poor, he cried; 


« Where ſhall I ſtray to get his Wants ſupplied; 


A 


A 


A 


* 


A 


£5: 


_ 


«. Home 


[27 ] 
<< Home can I ner return — Ah Jucklefs Day, | 
„ ]Il fated Goats — Why from me did ye ſtray?” 
© Attentive Phillis dropt a pitying Tear, 
And bad him not of Providence deſpair. 
Then thus ſhe ſaid _—_ Poor Shepherd weep no more, 
« Indulgent Heay' n has given me larger Store, 
From my increaſing Fold two Goats be thine, 
% One too with young, good Youth no more repine.“ 
5 With Joy the grateful Shepherd wept once more, 
« Her flowing Eyes again with Joy ran oer; 
Whilſt I enraptur'd wept, and Phillis AY 
© Whoſe ſympathizing Heart th' afflicted rais'd. 
0 Winter! be thou, as thou wilt, ſevere, 
This well tun'd Flute ſhall charm ch liſtening Ear; 
Phillis, benignly Good, ſhall deck my Lay, 


* 


A 


A y 


Whether in Winter's Cold or Summer's Day ; 

© To her the trueſt, tendereſt Notes I'll raiſe, 
While tuneful Shepherds join in Phillis Praiſe. 
Though this keen Seaſon kills each beauteous Flow'r, 


Ln) 


A 


Nor winding Woodbines ſtray around yon Bow'r, 


go 
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L 121 
A Chaplet for her "0 I yet can form, 8 
Myrtle and Ivy ſhall the Wreath adorn ;. 
* And thus ſoft warbling Bird, I've nurs d ſo long, 
© Shall grace the Preſent with mellifluous Song, 


© Be ſure, ſweet Songfter, to extend thy Throat, 
0 And charm my Ppillis with thy ſprightlieſt Note,; 


Then may ſhe liſten and with Joy approve, 


„Notes that remind her of her Daphnis' Lore. + 3 
| Thus ends the Shepherd's Carol for the Day, 
Alexis heard, and much apprav'd the Lay. 1007) 40 
+ f 
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18 Bebelu yon breathing Proſpect bid the M 4% 
« Throw All her Beauty forth. But who can paint 


f 


« Like Nature?” 13 Tunours o. 


8 


HY loiters \ Daphne J. whither does. ſhe ſtray ! 
' Thy Damon calls, haſte: Daphne, come away. 


She comes not yet [i impatient Heart be ſtill —— 


Flt wait her coming near this murmuring Rill, 


In viewing Myriads chear d by N ature s Smile. 


Not you ye ſwarthy Pines can pleaſe my Sight. 
Nor you tall Oaks that grace the Mountain's Height. 


And the dull Interval of Time beguile, Ft 5 
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See how the Inſca-World tranſported rovel 1 


| 5 7 

F by 1 N 
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Nor thou full Stream, whoſe rapid Waters roll 


Like Thunder echoing from the diftant kelet. 0 
bites GR bly e cle gy a, 
And midſt promiſcuous Sweets ĩ in Eddies 2 1 
While broad Jeav'd Plants your glaffy Aurfaal bids, ld 


And Creſſes float ufeon your circling ge, 4 


” 1 * . 4 1 
* 74 x * 1 4 * 


While vernal Flow'ss their dulcet Fragrance lend, 3 15 
Shading your limpid Stream and cluſt ring. bend, 
With heedſul Eye here view this turfy Grove, 


What a rich Shade of Flow'rs are here diſplay” 4 

And glitt'ring Graſs in orient Dew array'd! 20 
The tall Blades waving like the loſty Pine, © © 
While little Tufts i in humbler Beauty ſhine: Y 


But not a Flow'r a ſweeter Fragrance yields, 
Than the blue Violet midſt th' enamel'd Fields ; 


Emblem of ſacred Wiſdom meek ſhe moral FE 25 


SF. 


Diffuſing Sweetneſs to her humble Friends; ; 
Whilſt other Flow rs, leſs ſweet, leſs lovely Fair, 
With tow'ring Heads ſalute the ambient Air; 
Yet 


L I's 3 
Yet breathing Odours riſe profuſe from All, 5 
Each offers Incenſe at the Morning's an r Wee k. 30 


Mark ! ſportive Swarms now hail the Sun's bright Ray, | 
With Wings whoſe Colours gild the Face of Day ; 
Here Beauty, Order, juſt Proportion, ſhine; 
And chaunt —.*< The Hand that made us is Divine. * 
But what ſweet Bloſſom that! which greets mine Eye. 35 
With Tints of Azure and the Brian Dye! 
How. wanton: Zephyrs ſporting Oer it ſtray ! . 
But ah I. th inchanted Plowret's flown away! 
A Being animate He too can boaſt, . 
For in a Butterfly the Rloſſom's loſt 1: 
| See there another Inſect buzzing fly, 
Which feeds with Pleaſure my aſtoniſh' d Eye; 1 
His jetty: Scales in poliſh'd Order plac'd, 
And with rich ſcarlet Plumes his Sides are grac d. 


That Pink attractive bids him ſweetly reſt, 45 
And hum the Paſſions of his little Breaſt; 3 


X | Haply his abſent Mate inſpires his Notes, 
Whilſt his ſoft Mufick in the Ether floats. 


Ye 


[ 26 A 
Ye gentle Ahe for a while be ſtill, 50 | 
O! ceaſe to flow a while thou mi Ra gl ao 1185 
That I may hear this Minſtrel of the Grove, 5 5 | 
In ſweeteſt Accents tune his Song of Love. | 


Bauch are it's tender Sounds, that ſcarce the Ear 


Notes fo refin'd, ſo delicate can hear; 
Such the Conſtruction of it's curious Mould, 360197 2 


Hardly the Eye the Fabrick can behold. 


Ah whence that ruſtling Sound! ſay Blow ry Bed! | 
Each Roſe, each Lily bends its wayy' Head! 
Affrighted bends! for Io vie Lerkmiyr ont 
Qt yellow Rovers hover o'er the Plai 
Th' induſtrious Spoilers ev ry Flow'r . 3 


* 


And add new Fragrance to their balmy m_— 8 


Then rapt'rous bear ol honey d Prize away. 


There, in that Trefoil Shade, bac 95 
The late Deceiver of my dazzled Eyes 


LJ 


The enamel'd Wings ſeem burniſh'd freſh with Gold, 1 


© Now cautious ſpread, and now together fold; 


* 7 Pompous 


L 1970 


Pompous indeed! the filver Tufts deſcend, 
And from it's little Head like Treſſes "EY 
Gay Gaudy Fly go hover Oer that Stream, 
And mark thy Beauty in the paſſing Gleam ; 
80 wilt thou emulate the Fair, the Gay, 
Who waſte at Toilets the long tedious Day; 
Yet all that Nature, Pomp, or Beauty bleſs, 
Muſt yield to Thee in Elegance of Dreſs. 
But Zephyr now begins a rougher Breeze, 
And Guſts impetuous rend the quiv'ring Trees; 
Th' affrighted Inſects quick a Refuge find, 
Till Nature's Brow is calm and huſh'd the Wind. 
Soft now | what Phantom ruſhes on my View! 
Rob'd like the Rainbow in each varied Hue ? 
Hide me ye Flow'rs ! 'tis Hyacinth the Gay 
Trampling your Sweets he haſtens on this Way. 
In vain for Him luxuriant Nature ſpreads 


Hier moſſy Carpets, Her embroider'd Meads. 


« Inſects and Plants! what odious hateful Things! 


« Sure trivial Rapture from ſuch Sources ſprings! 
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[18] 
Sol too, effulging through the dawning Morn, 
Paints Scenes thy radiant Eyes behold with Scorn. 90 
Such antique Pleafures polt{h'd Youths. deſpiſe, 
More ſtriking Beauties dwell in Harriot's Eyes; 


To her he flies — The gay Beau Monde are there, 


Soft well drefs'd Youths, and giddy gaudy Fair. 
Forgive, O Hyacinth ] my. want of Taſte, 95, 
I ſee no Beauty in a barren. Waſte; 
On Pleaſure's Wings your Moments rapid fly, 
While God and Nature quite. neglected lie. 
But Ol. my lovely Daphne now appears, 2 4 Th 
She comes All Sweetneſs and diſpells my Fears; 100 
Adieu ye Flow'rs, ye Lawns, thou purling Rill, 
My Daphne comes, and now my Heart is ll. 
Farewell ye Tenants of the turfy Grove, 


Oft ſhall my Steps amidſt your Dwellings rove:z. 


Delights like theſe my raviſh'd Soul refine, # 105 


I taſte the Bleſſings of a Hand- Divine. 


Here Uſeful, Beautiful, united prove, 
Their Maker, Gop of Harmony and Love, 


L 19 ] 
But ſee my Daphne's come, in Green array'd, 
The happy Zephyrs kiſs the beauteous Maid ; 110 
Gentle her Smiles, her Eyes benignly bright, 
Vet loſt on me were all that Ray of Light, 
Did not her Modeſt, her attractive Mien, 
Conſcious imply the Graces dwell within; 
Benevolence and Truth her Steps attend, 


And ev'ry Virtue owns her for a Friend. 


| AMYNTAS. 


15 
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4e Self-Love thus puſb d to ſocial, to divine, : 
Gives thee to make: thy IV 3. pode s Bleſſing thine. 


Pors. 


HEN Sol c one. Morn his Rays intenſely ſhed, 
With. ſcorching Luſtre, on the Tray ller 8 Head; 
The young Amyntas from his early ＋ oil 


Was. Home returning loaded with his Spoil ; 
Three Beechen Poles were o er his Shoulders Fr a 5 
While in his nervous Hand a, Hatchet fwung: 

With Heat and Labour tir d, th' i induſtrious Swain 

Haſtes on for Shelter o'er the burning Plain. 
Behold a Wood, that ſtraight before him ly, 

Hither with Ardor he purſues his Way, 


| 1 The ſpreading Oaks their Foliage round him bend, 
jt And Mok-grown Scats an Aid propitious lend; 
A rapid Stream meander'd thro' the Grove, 
Where Dryad N ymphs 4 1n ſultry Dog-Days rove ; 
1 Cloſe by whoſe Banks an infant Oak e ZR& 
| lf It's lender Trunk and languiſhing appear d, 
| TH impetuous Stream had ſhook its tender Hold, 
6 | And rudely rob'd it of the nurturing Mold. : 
i Amyntas ſaw, and with a deep fetch'd Sigh 
q bs e Alas! he cried, | tis pity thou ſhould'ſt dye, 5 20 
“ Ere yet thy Leaves maturer Beauties ſhed, . f 1 
N Or ere thy Acorns ſpread this verdant Bed; 
ö « Forbid it F ate — this Hand ſhall fence thee round, 
i e Theſe Beechen Poles ſhall guard thy ravag d Ground; E ”" 
| Then moiſten'd Earth around the Root he ſpread, | 25 
| | And with nice Culture form'd the nurſing Bed. 
1 Now plea d he view 4 lie Toil ſucceſsful Prove, 
And now prepares to quit the ſhelt ring Grove; ; 
When lo a Voice of ſoft inchanting Sound a 


ues he knows not whence, from Tree or HORS 


we 


[ 23] 


And calls Amyntas — He aſtoniſh'd ſands, 


His Hatchet falling from his trembling Hands; 
When thus the Syren Dryad of the, Oak 


(For: ſuch She was) in ſofteft Accents ſpoke : 


e Young Shepherd, gentleſt of the ruſtic Train, 


«. With whom Compaſſion never pleads in vain ;. 


« Say, what Return my willing Hand ſhall pay 
« For thy Benevolence beſtow' d to Day; 


e Speak thy Deſire, ſhall India's: Wealth be thine? 


„ I'll call forth Treaſures from Peruvia's Mine: 


« I know thy Wants, five Ewes thy only Store; 


C. 


ou 


- 


La 


My favourite Tree, thy gentle Care relieves, 


0 


a 


Thy timely Aid revives it's drooping Leaves; 
With grateful Ardor I attend thy Will, 


£ 


-—» 


« Speak. but thy Wiſh, and I that With fulfil. 


Speak, Shepherd, ſpeak - — and I exert my 3 T. 


O ſaered Nymph, the Shepherd then return'd, 


For ſordid Wealth this Boſom never burn'd ; 
Rut if thy kind indulgent grateful Care 


Attends my Will and waits to crown my Pray 'r, 


35 


40. 


45 


50 


© Reſtore. 


© Reſtore Palemon to. his wonted Health, - 
[4 Friendſhip like his Aol All other Wan 


PD rooping ſince Harveſt ev ry Day he bends : 


4 


They added ev'ry Bleſſing from above, 


7 Ke 
f 5+] 


"©. dees O gentle Nymph | the beſt of F riends. 

The wond' ring Dryad heard the gen'rous Pray 8 

P4 And made the Shepherds her peculiar Care ; 
Palemon gladdens in returning Health, 

| The good Amyntas finds Increaſe of Wealth : 


And as the Gods Benevolence approve, 


* * 
* * Wy. 
, N, * 


